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disadvantage of Frobisher, but would not have obscured
him.
What happened was something entirely beyond any
previous experience of the Spanish captains. Unequal
as the contest was, the Triumph, forty-one guns and
twenty-six quick-firers (demi-culverines and sakers), was
pouring into her formidable antagonists a hail of stone
and iron shot. Organisation,, in a naval sense, had
gone by the board. It was now a case of ding-dong
hammer-and-tongs fighting. The Spaniards were de-
termined to board. Frobisher, by superb seamanship,
though keeping almost yardarm to yardarm, was not
to be boarded.
Suddenly the wind shifted to south-southwest, put-
ting him to leeward of the English main fleet. Lord
Howard prepared to join him. Ark Royal, Elizabeth
Jonas, Leicester, Golden Lion, Fictory, Mary Rose,
Dreadnought and Swallow bore down upon the hard-
pressed Triumph.
Seeing his intention, Sidonia himself, with sixteen
great galleons, started to intercept. But the change
of wind had enabled Drake, far away to southward, to
cut off and attack the San Juan, which had been the
centre of a tempest of balls on the Sunday off Plymouth.
In fact, the San Juan was again being shot through and
through. Sidonia sent his galleons to the rescue and
proceeded alone toward Frobisher. Lord Howard saw
his chance instantly, and changing his course, made for
the San Martin,
The English, following their admiral in formation
of line-ahead, poured broadside upon broadside into
the unwieldy flagship. Worse still, Drake, coming up
on the wind after dealing with the San Juan, followed
Howard and raked the San Martin again. It was at
this point that the fortunes of the Armada seemed de-
serted by the higher powers. The Holy Banner was